Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



, Google 



, Google 




, Google 



, Google 



, Google 



, Google 



w. V. r 






.M R <J A R t 



S;-f rOftK AND LOMBON 

hSPER i HiiOTHEKS PUBLTSHERS 



, Google 



6 -, >' 



.y Google 



^l\t Hag 

tn 



, Google 



82^ 



, Google 



'Jin? 



LORIN DELAND 



.y Google 



, Google 




3 ■ -U •-"' ' 



, Google 



, Google 



Wilt Mag Jn f r 






t - 



, Google 



, Google 



©Ifj Hi 



\ ATHALIAH 
' '/A breath and 
y steep 
It wa 
:cate a; 
[id pas- 
bay an' 
d leav( 
ng like 
top ol 
nshine. 
* "Why, we' 
way!" she sajc 
Her husband 
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her, nodded ^tti^Uy. ""Hardly»"'Si^- ■ ' '"'^' 
said. 1 J 

In her slim pretti^iess AtKalia Hall 
looked like a girl, but she was thirty- 
four. Part of the girlistiness lay in the 
sinoothness of her white forehead and 
" ' ' intensity of her gaze. 

> linen dress, and tiiere 
t, b&tBjscarf under her 
e. trat,'' whh-^ink roses 
rayrbkig; tiUbonr, -^aat '~~ 
itilqproiis, ^es.-tiie col X. 
le-nots. Her husband '> j 
: by several yeaiS— "-a i \ 
bed man, spitVa scho) \ J^ 
mild, calm ' ^^^ye^ °^ 
if aViiiguIar'^flSu^t:^f*'"^^'^ ■" 
n(S^ hi4 facft showdi ^ ^ 
th4^ong chmb-^hill ^^^ 
Wife ptoppn^ to look "" 
ghsterang tops pf^ tl:@ "^Sf\. 
I brieve \tt s> haft a -^%V 
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mile to the top yet !" he agreed, breath- 
lessly. "Hard work!" he said. ,' 

' ' It win be worth it when I g^t tb the 
top and can see the view!" she ,de^ 
clared, and began to climb again. 

"AH the same, this road, 'willHae 

..mi^^y hot when theisUn gets full on 

' it,"'^-her husband ^6i and added, 

anxiously, 1 wish ;! had made you rest 

fi^ftie station uijtil train-tinie." ' , 

" Shp flung outii^ hands with an 6X7. 

clamationj "Rest! I hate rest!" , 

<?'Hold on, and I'll give you a stick,'* 

\a o^ he called ^,^er' ^'ij's a help when' 

I -^^ you're climbing He^-puUed down ^ 

. -, \ slende^^^irch, ai](d se^ng his £6ot oti 

P^-^i <^^^?t, brokSvit ojl at ^thi- ijgipt 1 &be 

x'v" f^'OTErtJppd, with yii impatient gesture 

-' and ft^ted wiile fte(Jx*e off handfuls 

U of l^fej&nd' WJ^tikd away the side- 

^ ' svT^' she saidv 
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They had left their train at five 
o'clock in the morning, and had been 
sitting in the frowsy station, sleepily 
awaiting the express, when Athalia 
had had this fancy for climbing the 
hill so that she might see the view. 

"It looks pretty steep," her husband 
warned her. 

"It will be somethii^ to do, any- 
how!" she said; and added, with a 
restlras sigh, "but you don't under- 
stand that, I suppose." 

"I guess I do — after a fashion," he 
said, smiling at her. It was only in 
love's fashion, for really he was inca- 
pable of quite understanding her. To 
the country lawyer of sober piety and 
granite sense of duty, the rich variety 
of her moods was a continual wonder 
and sometimes a painful bewilderment. 
But whether he understood the impetu- 
ous inconsequence of her temperament 
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"after a £ashion," or whether he failed 
entirely to follow the complexity of her 
thought, he met all her fancies witii a 
sort of tender admiration. People s^d 
that Squire Hall was henpecked; they 
also said that he had married beneath 
him. His father had been a judge and 
his grandfa^er a minister; be himself 
was a graduate of a fresh- water college, 
which later, when he published his 
exegesis on the Prophet Daniel, had 
conferred its little degree upon him 
and felt that he was a "distinguished 
son." With such a Kneage he might 
have done better, people said, than to 
marry that girl, who was the most 
fickle creature and no housekeeper, 
and whose people — this they told one 
another in reserved voices — were 
play-actors! AthaKa's mother, who 
had been the "play-actor," had left 
her children an example cE duty — 
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domestic as well as pro{essiofial.,ai)ty-,^"^^ ^'s- 
— faithfully done. As she? did not Ieav&;^- ]h^=^T- '" ■ - 
anythiag else, Ati^ha added nothing \ ^ ■<^ -■ 
to the Hall fortune; but Lewis's law y a ''"^"' 
practice, which was haMly more than ■ v -^ 
conveyancing now and then, was > ^ vrV^,-. 
-l^lj)ed -out by a sawmill which the Halls ■' "^^■.,. '" 
had bwiied for two generations. So, \^^"" 
as drii^were, they were able to live in ,-' 

hU]3ldnifi;^ prosperity which gave Lewis r* i> 

■ pfenty-ortime tobrowse'abQUtam«3i^ ^ — ^^ _ 
WSgr^idiather's oldthfeplc^giKtlbocte, -^-^Sv^.^c 
and by-and-by to bectome d very soun^ v""t^^\ ' 
Hpbrew scholar, and'Sfrared Atha^ ^ \im'^^ 
much whojesoriie occupation which 3^ 

would' have been, steadying to he/r ^-4^^ 
^g^ger nature. She was one of thcee^ -=> V ^^ 
4)e^le Who. ejqjijess pvery passme -^ '^ ^^ 
,enjotion, ' as a fltji^r express^^acK\ ^\^sC, 
wind ^thSil^ svrtay^' it upon its ^talk f^ >/ 

Biit wfttfejqpr^sisn the emotiotl elided „ Jf^ 
. '*Bli1;,shei^'t fickle, Lewis-hiddei^ 
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.'/ '^ 'Ajp^t stie thinitS' IS' nght, ey^n it its 

o wroi^s;," he said, smiling. 

^ y ^ "W"^!,, tell' W she's- a little fodl" 

7 \ fj'^'^riM the old lady, vicioysly. ' _ 

.C (^ cv '^''^J,Yoii"''(ian't do that -writh 'Tlmfia,'; 
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tfewis explained, patientry,'~"because 
it would make her uiihappy. She 
takes everything so dreadfully hard; 
she feels things mpre than other people 
do." 

"Lewis," said the little, old, wrin- 
kled, privileged great -aunt, "think 
a little less of her feelings and a Uttle 
more of your own, or you'll make a 
mess of things." 

Lewis Hall was too respectful to teH 
the old lady what he thought of suoh 
selfish advice ; he merely did not act 
upon it. Instead, he went on giving 
a great deal of thought to Athalia's 
"EeeHngs." That was why he and she 
were climbing the hill in the dewy 
silence of this August morning. Atha- 
lia had "felt" that she wanted to see 
the view — though it would have been 
better for. her to hav^ rented in thp/ 
station, Lewis thoug^t;-'-("Iought to 
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ihave coaxed her o»t of it," he re- 
;^roached himself.) It cert&inly was a 
hard walk, considerii^ that it followed 
■ a broken night in the sleeping-car, 
They had left the train at five o'clock 
in the momir^, and were sitting in 
the station awaiting the express when 
Athalia had had this impulse to climb 
the hill. "It looks pretty steep," 
Lewis objected; and she flui^ out her 
hands with an impatient gesture. 

"I love to climb!" she said. So 
here they were, almost at the top, 
panting and toiling, Athalia's skirts 
wet with dew, and Lewis's face drawn 
with fatigue. 

' "Look!"shesaid; "it'sallopen! We 
can sit down and see all over the 
world!" She left the road, springing 
lightly through the fringing bay and 
briers toward an open space on the 
hillside. "There is a gate in the wall!" 
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she called oul;^ 'Jit semis to be ^c«nfe.\^~-s, ^v 
sort of enclosure,' - Xiewi^, help me t\'--^'~^%r-y'~ 
open the gate ! Iflirry ! What a queer \ "" ■^'^-^ 
place! What do yoti suppose it is?" \ ^ ^'■. 

The gate opened into a little field 'f'\^"' 
bounded by a stone wall ; the grass had s L^'' ,^-, 
been lately mowed, and the stubble, I --J,,, ■ 
glistening with dew, showed the curv- x,r"" 
ing" swaths of the -scythe' across it - 

in even liUes from wall -to wall were r y 

rows of small ^take^ jjainted blacJ^ ''"' 

Here and there were faint de p reai m T s >■ '' ^ '>^ 
■low, green cradles m^e^riss eachd^ -, "i^ 

. presaon was, marked at the head,-and \ s '^ 

foot by these ir^n stakes-^rdly higher ^ i 

tiianthe stubble i,tself '^ ' '^ v. 

"Shakers graveyard I guesp," t^wis 
: , said ' T ve heard that thev don t use 
'. gBavestdlies, Peaceful place isn't it "^ -^ ^ t 
Her vivid fbce was instantly erave 
'*Very peaceful' OH she &d&^ ^ 
they sat dpwn in the shadow o£ a paiSf 
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sirSling, and putting a soothing' Haitd on 

hers, "I guess I do^^after a fashion " 

It ■y^ very itiU, /below them flie 

K (- ^valley^dsudd^y bijmAedWitJisan- 

^ O.^Wie thafc flitke)^ and tw>nkjed on 

o th&"^irch leaves 0p shimmered on 

Ifl soml^ stretches fif pine and spruce 

3 r,r <!a^t a^ hand, ppnnyfoyal grew tWck 

I >- it(^t ^h£Ldow of the wa;S> and ji^st be- 
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yond, mullen candles cast slender bars 
of shade across the grass. The sunken 
graves and the lines of iron markers 
lay before them. 

"How quiet it is!" she said, in a 



"I guess I'll smoke," Lewis said, and 
scratched a match on his trousers. 

"How can you!" she protested; "it 
is profane!" 

He gave her an amused look, but 
lighted his cigar and smoked dream- 
ily for a minute; then he drew a loi^ 
breath. "I was pretty tired," he said, 
and turned to glance back at the road. 
A horse and cart were coming in at the 
open gate; the elderly driver, siting 
to himself, drew up abruptly at the 
sight of the two under the pine-tree, 
then drove toward them, the wheels of 
the cart jolting cheerfully over the 
cradling graves. He had a sickle in his 
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Ijand, and as he clambered down from 
the seat, he said, with friendly curiosity ; 

"You folks are out early, for the 
world's people." 

"Is this a graveyard?" Athajia de- 
manded, impetuously. 

"Yee," he said, smiling; "it's our 
■burial-place; we're Shakers." 
, ■ "But why are there just the stakes 
■:^— without names?" 

I "Why should there be names?" he 
said, whimsically; "they have new 
names now." 

"Where is your community? Can 
we go and visit it?" 

"Yee; but we're not much to see," 
ii^said; "just men and women, like 
you. Only we're happy. I guess 
that's all the difference." 

"But what a difference!" she ex- 
claimed; and Lewis smiled. 

"I've contt! up for pennyroyal," the 
13 



.y Google 



c^' 



0^e mag ttf {Irarr 

Shaker explained,-6ociabb^ "it gri»y 

thick round here.^/ : ^ "\^ >-'*',' 

"Tell me about tl^e Shakers,' Atha- \ ^ 

lia pleaded. "What 'dp you believe?" y ^ 
"Well," he said, a sim^de. shrewdness "'■> -" 

glimmering in his brown eyes, "if you \^Y. 

ga to the Trustees' House, down there 
n the valley, Eldress Hannah '11 tell 
'G\ka^ about us And the sisters have 
ia^kets dnd pretty truek to sell — 
huigs th^ world ^ Jreople like "Ga^4 






sfc the-^dress what wp believe^ ~saA 



\ 



SK -cnc-Erioress wnac wp Deneve^ otki i_=: ^ 

she HI sliow you theTiasketS ")r- j^c 

SheLtufned eageriy ^ ^er husbai^ j t^,^ 

'Never m^d^e ten o*clocl^ train ^ 



Cj JrfWis Xf t us go ' "^ 



We cou|d tak^ a, late? train ^^ i->^ j^^ 
n^t ^eaAbitted but— ^ S '^ T'' 

Oh pl^ei ^he entreaieg ^]oy ^ 

1 help you piqk p^nny 
ied^o the Shaket ^_<,^ 

wtoul4 not allo^ r 
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douDt yoiAr fee careiui eat 
said, mildly.-j' "Sister Lydia 
only f em^ I ever knew whew 
herbs." 

"Do you get paid for the 
do/'TAthaiia asked, practical 
^^^led at the boidne^jb^ 'sUt 
^tio^iDjit the old ma© qftuckli 
i ^ A^^^'^^J^ pa^^^^yseif ?" h 
,^P-_U£Y6u;'o*hi cTCfything in 
dbntt yoi: ?!' Lewi&^aid. 

"'Vee,"said the Shaker; ' 
bothers and sisters. Nobod 
get^ead of anybody else." 

"And jtvL don'tS^elieve ... .i^.*.- 
riage ?'A^thalia issertM. ,/ 6' '' 

, cf "We^ as tHeai^lsiDf ^C^"Jier 

^ ,C9aid, simpV -'By^ '; r'- \ 

H^ief t them ancfei^g^ roiackle Hs 



ra'ptioii^ . ^ I 
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questions, but Lewis could tell her 
hardly more oE the ^lakeis than she 
knew already. 

"No, it isn't free love," he said; 
"they're decent enough. They be- 
lieve in general love, not particular, I 
suppose. . . . "Thalia, do you think it's 
worth while to wait over a train just to ■ 
see the settlement?" 

' ' Of course it is ! He said they were 
happy; I would like to see what kind 
of life makes people happy." 

He looked at the lighted end of his 
cigar and smiled, but he said nothing. 
Afterward, £is they followed the cart 
across the field and out into the road, 
Athalia asked the old herb-gatherer 
many questions about the happiness of 
the community life, which he answered 
patiently enough. Once or twice he 
tried to draw into their talk the silent 
husband who walked at her side, but 
i6 
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Lewis had nothing to s^y. Only ittetf 
some reference ^as made to one of lAte- . 
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x:^ , 1 VtxT 

was«a strangeTe-'=- -^^ 
about the,place;V~X^'^- ■)■ 
^d a sflence that 
^.■ 

ody^"-she said, in 
she spoke, a child 
me from an open 
a basket across the 

?en lle^j?" Lewis a,f^''- 

^ th^i; guide safely — t t^rA^'" 

theH^ught to be. ^r ■■:pV^('' 

h" ' ; 

,1: L 




.^^ 
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C^fbreath ik the ^erp(Jwe6ng^jPQ^t^o£ 

t^^^Sp^ng herbs f'^i^n tJiCT followed , 

if Brotlffir Nat^ ub- ^ -^kij ^ght~of 

U step^tbjfji^'lbft' Here some eldferiy 

w benches, were 

de^ot Herbs ift 
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silence — the silence, afjparently, of 
peace and meditation. Two df them 
were dressed like world's people, but 
the others wore small gray shoulr"™ 
Capes buttoned to their chins, and li 
caps of white net stretched smool 
es; the narrow shirri 
mes fitted so close 
wrinkled foreheads t 
je seen, 

tuld sit and sort herl 
mder her breath. 
Lthan chuckled. " 
e asked; and then 
) the three workers, v*uv 
mly and went on sorting 
The loft was dark and 
idow-frames, in wluch 
sashes, opened wide on 
it' fields' afid woods; the 
:f words of th^ sorting- 
l to drop into a pool- of ' 



.y Google 



, Google 



, Google 



, Google 



, Google 



fragrant silenc?. Th 

• lowed Brother Natte 

■^between piles of sort 

■ into the sunshine aga 

I "^^'breath of ecstasy. 

■','', " It's all so beautifi 

7 FMspered, looking al 

', ejtciteid eyes. " 

"Tay and tranquil 

with an amused laug 

; But as they went 

street this sense of i 

ahout them like a 

Now and then they £ 

^ to some one — always 

and in each old fac 

tiiat Kfe writes in 

■ -|^ut eyes and lips ■ 

veil of calmriess tf 

unhuman..'> , , , " 

"Itisn'tcftnny, 6? 

his wife,3n'/a^'ltiw yp 



.y Google 



■Wag ij^ftarr"^;':^.;, ^^ ^„- 

Jo heM hiid. She asWa ~ . j;^^^^^ 
tions of Eldress Hannah, \' /A^-q^' V" 
iken theip in charge, and \ J^'^:''^ 
ice she burst into impet- \ ^a ' . ' 
iation of the idea o£ broth- , .,"" 

even of certain theological ' ■ ' < 
-which last diverted her -^ 

ry much Eldress Hannah 
em the (Jairy, and the 

and $11 there was to see, 

tent h(?spitality that Icgrt , 

infinite distqji^ She an- 

ris's qu^tioji3 about the 

TOth a sa4''Clirectness ■ i 
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/ -iS^ unhuriiordtiB ^5^ fix^ ffa EJdfess 
HariiuUi's still face.. ..Nbw"a»d_ then 
she ^Sfced, ^ qii^tioi^j, and once (*i«l' - 
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ve! "Oh," she saidrtuming to 
isband, "can't you^eer^:the at- 
n of it? I should think even 
uldfeelit!", 

hink I feel it — after a fashion," 

, mildly; "I think I have always 

i attraction of community life." 

rward, when they had left all 

■mnolent peace and begun the,. 

alk back to the station, he ex- 

l what he meant: "I couldn't 

I before the Eldress, but of 

course there are times when anybody 

can feel the charm of getting rid of '; 

personal responsibility — and that is 



.y Google 



^^ 



I was ■Pery qui 
'in the cars, i 
Jowed she ke 
' wi^ a persii 
vhtisband. S] 
))were b^utif 
/qvQsite clean 
like %. perftt 
wild rose!" si 
thought the! 

vas the . „^ _, 

how peaceful it is!" 
''ell, yes," Lewis said; "I suppose 
eaceful — after a fashion. A^y- 
that isn't alive is peaceful." 
ut their idea of brotherhood is the- 
it kind of life!" 
.±he only fault I have to find with 
it 'is that it isn't human," he said, 
mildly. He had no desire to prpve or 
disprove an^hingj 'AfiHalia was' look- 
ing better,* g she ^aa in- 
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^v^ 



)-- 



V 



X 



'terested in'sdme^ii^.^&d' Siat;^?^ A, 

enough for Lewis. When she prcHN^"^ 

posed to read a bopk on Shakerism \ 

aloud, he fell into her ftiood with what \ 

was, for him, enthusiasm; he declared 

he -would like nothii^ better, and he 

Jj»t' hifi daily paper aside without a 

via 
' admfft^, "I must say 

ti[e Ja it ^than^f^vSUppCffied. 

1^'ve studied tliel^t^Aei^reflf^Eir —^-^M^ 
,evic[eri1i."""~ "Atid-the^'re'-liofc: n^rQwTn."^^"3^|Jf 
'fheir t^elief. They're it^Ily Unitari- ir ■;x^i"'" ' 
raqBM"'-j ' "^ ;i "^ -J ■ T 

: "Np,rro5«l?" ■^ne said — |J.th0 are ^ , 
'Wide as^^eaven x'^^'^Mi.^^ the^ 
j'pea^eof^tir \ I /;:■ ( -^ ^ '^^■'^' 

l" ^ButJiiey'are'»t*/hunian,"^ewould 
':in4ist, snjife^; "inb marriage-^i^iat's^ 

■^tteitn^Hi, liitl^'Tay." ^ q o -^Ip' 

' .1;^)^ dqt 'uiittl two mon^^^^tec^ 
■t] yV"' ^^ 



<n^-^^^ \- 
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"Yes; it's ioHfiresting," he adm 
"but nobody' in these days would 
to be a Shaker." To which shfe.fe 
boldly, "Why not?" 

T^t was all, but it was en 

LewiS' Hall's face sud^enl^ ,sbl 

^ .Jfcm^ not stumbled ssfcn^ behir 

l^^ c^ in flU. her emotionafexperiencies 

■^S '' 'I ^^^' fearnii^ to^ ifead the guide' 

*^^^(>'- ^^A^ ;^ough^,p "I hope She^l 

, .l^t'.'v through with it-6oci!li," he said ^o 

'^■fff ' self, with /ft worried frown; "it 

X'iif\ wholesome for a mind like 'Thali 

'^'p". , dw^ on t^^nd 6f. thing." 

'-i' '■ It wa$ in November that she 

,M to hint).that she() had:'written E 

'^ y Hannah to ask ijc she might conw and 
I "^ vis|t the conmftmiW a^d had been 
O answfcred Y^ 

^ ^ LeWs tvas stent wrth consternation 

"^ ^ ^^e went put to the saTpniJl and dimbed 

up ^nto »Cs>s. loft tq thiflk it ajl out 

^ -^ ', .i 

J 

'\ ,. 
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alone. Sho^Jdheforbid^t?■^Heknew , 
that was nonsense ; in the firs( place, ' 
his conception of the relation of hus- 
. band and wife did not include that kind 
'of thing; but mor^ than that, oppo- 
sition would, he said to himself, "push 
Kerin." Not into Shakerism ; '"Tha- 
Ba couldn't be a Shaker to save her 
life," he thought, with an involuntary 
smile; but into an excited discontent 
with her comfortable, prosaic life. No; 
definite opposition to the visit must not 
be thought of — but he must try and 
persuade her not to go. How ? What 
plea could he offer? His own loneli- 
ness without her he could not bring 
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,to take the rather wfe^ng journey at 

; this time of year. ^But he knew too 

' well how little effect any Siich prudent 

•' (pounsels wouM have. The very U 

'.er interest had lasted -for mc 

hrSe months showed tMt it h 

struck roots into her mind, a 

jrudencft- would not avail mut 

le would urge prudence; th( 

•was determined, she must } 

1 get sick of it in a fortnight," 

but for the present he must,; 

ve her head, even if she was ma 

oistake. She had a right to ha 

ad, he reminded himself — ^"",lj 

t tell those people to kee^^ 

she takes cold so easily." 

got up and looked out of t 

w; below, in^the race, there y. 

a jam of logs, and the air was keen wi 

the pungent -smelLif sawdust and n' 

boards. 'It) of t 
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Sf^f Wag t^ yparr J ;^ J 

machinery d6wB-stairs .serit 'a •f^t"'- >_ "^ 
quiver through the planKs under his'v'-^VA' ; 
feet. "The mill wiU net a good profit \ .^^ 
this year," he said to himself, ab- \ 
sently. "Thalia canVhave pretty rS"' 
TiMT-ixf QnirtTitno she wants." And V-^ 
. he had a sudden 
if she didn't have 
mt«J, perhaps she 
But the. idea was 
btle tOffpDow up so , 

roubl(Bd.'ibur'in the I'^i^ 
only t^t he made ■j^ 
ijec^on to Athahaps j \ ^ 
ress H^nnab's per 3^ 

■;It4ad^:b^ given \^ 

T"; "F <*/ '-J 
' ' I . ^ V 
e gathered <i& theV i "^ 
had had ^h^ sup 
rlj* women knAJthe ^ ^ 
all that \ ^ J 

30 
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^i^efeween iherriSelV^ of, their various,,'" 
o tasksy Brother Nktljian'read his week- 
ly 1/ ^vmfr; -B:FPth^. William tunied. 
■>-,;^ii^vw 'the leaves of g^^Tnn-book'"^id, 
*^' BSpeared'io count them v^thnoiselaas," 
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Uift Wst^ to Ifitgitt 

moving lips; Brother George cut pict- 
ures out of the back of a magazine, 
yawning sometimes, and looking often 
at his watch. Into this quietness El 
■ dress Hannah's still voice came: 

"I have heard from Lydia again.' 
- There was a faint stir, but no on( 
spoke. "The Lord is dealing wit! 
her," Eldress Hannah said; "she is it 
great misery." 

Brother George nodded. "That is 
good; He works in a mjraterious waj 
— she's real miserable, is she? Well 
well ; that's good. The mercies of th( 
Lord are everlasting," he ended, in a 
satisfied voice, and began to read again. 

"Amen! — amenl"said Brother WiU- 
iam* vaguely. , 

"Poor Lydyl" Brother Nathan mur- 
miu;ed. " ; ; 

"And I had another letter;" the El- 
dress proceeded, "from that young 
3« 



..Google 



, Google 






, Google 




"He can nudje the wrath of 

praise Him,'' Brother Nathai^ 

aged her. ^, 

"Yee; but I never hear 

He^-could make the foolish; 

woiiah do it," the old wqju^ 

.«*!>; t.>'' " 

!^^ ^ A'the brothers an^si^rs pi 

Ik ^'f""£hc;rd(^r^o€ the"^ sitting-room / 

:: ?^fl)an|>lucked4^theEldress s 

>- 'Us , she livery* Wretched — 

^ Where is I she now, Eldress i 

L^! poor little Lydy!" 

^a\ "^^^ (Qrtnight of At^alia's i 
wore g^^tly upqn hec^husbaiK 
sf^-f)rehensira^ lurk^' in the'tag^ ^ 




tllftitt* , 

! rema»kaMq,oi 
interestjin 8hj 
le slowly frigh^t 
d take it into 



ght was nearl; 
'■ deciding whe 

^ r to Depot Coi 

to meet her, he would take Gii 
colt or the new mare, a letter can 
say she was going to stay a week loi 
"I believe," she wrote — her 
^ pen, in the frantic down-hill sloj 
-rher lines, betraying the excitemei 
her thoughts — "I believe that for tne 
ve found my 
ill of dashes 
:he last page 
ih into which 
■the edges, 
traced with 
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and get her right (S£," he said; /^Hhis 
thing is seri<^usl"^_ And'yet, aftwa 
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w Q ' thift^^ solemn cb^tingeiit ypon ■ffie 
^ y 'cons^' o£oS^.i6ther'hum£tn"iwb^, 
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: ^t Hag to pr%cr 

T|?hat counts. So I told fiietn I knew 
you would consent." * ^ 

She looked at him with those blue, ^ ■ 
ecstatic eyes, so oblivious to his pain 
that for a moment a sort of impersonal ' -^ 
amazement at such self-centredness - 
held him silent. But after the first 
shock he spoke with a slow fluency that 
pierced Athalia's egotism and 
an answering astonishment ii 
His weeks of vague misgiving, d 
ing into keen apprehension, had 
him protests and arguments 
although they never convince 
silenced her temporarily. She had 
n^yer known her husband in this char- 
acter. Oi, course, she had been pre- 
, pared for 'Chjeetions and entreaties, 
init sound arguments^and stem disap- 

ed her. . , 

' Ihershe/^ ; 

«ad,' he / 
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ar^r Wag In Prate, 

Ueve anybody can decide absolutely ^--^ .. 
on what is right without eliminatii^, 
self." ■;'■; 

She frowned at this impatiently; its -^r' 
perfect fairness meant nothing to her.'v 

"You promised to be my wife," he ^'" 
went on with a curious sternness; "it , 
is obviously 'right,' and so it is yotu- 
first duty to keep your promise — at '- 
least, so long as my conduct does 
not absolve you from it." Then he_. 
added, hastily, with careful justice; 
"Of course, I'm not talking about 
promises to love; they are nonsense. \- '-'.:_,■. 
Nobody can promise to love. Prom- 
ise to do our duty are all that count." 
"That was the only reproach he made 
—if it was a,r^r0ach — for his betrayed 
love. It was just as well. Discussion 
onthis sxibject^ betw^ei;! husbands and 
yiyes ia alw'ays futile. Ncfhii^ was , ! ;; 
ever accomplished by it; and yeti i*i\, ','; 
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If 



iprooting of ;t^i^-^life :tool 
•T^i^risingly sh(^4ixae. In 
V tho^,-aark.pon^Jis, of argume^ Le' 
1^6^ H^Wi. been qi^ieily makmg;piaiK- 
■^ thi^^finalsteT'. ^flSMchpreparatkm 
■^ trayfed his tnowle^ge from the firs^ 
the hopelessness of his stru^l^<f- 
dee^, the struggle h^ only beeprldya 
. ^ to a lost caiks^. HiSj^aim assent to 
^^ wife's ultimatumjleft h^ a little blai 
/? but in *»& immetmite •e^cifemem of 
0\] ^moval, in wie th^cf martyrdom tiiax 
'■ canfcftvith publici^^-the^li^i^j^ess dM 
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in stolid silence ; when the venturesome 
great-aunt told him what ehe thought 
of him, he smiled ; when his brother in- 
formed him that he was a fool, he said 
he shouldn't wonder. When the min- 
ister, egged on by distracted Hall rela- 
tives, remonstrated, he replied, respect- 
fully, that he was doing what he be- ' 
lieved to be his duty, "and if it seems 
to be a duty, I can't help myself; you 
see that, don't you?" he said, anx- 
iously. But that was practically all 
he found to say; for the most part he 

. was silent. Athalia, in her absorption, 
probably had not the slightest idea of 

-the agonies of mortification which he 
suffered; her imagination told her, 
ttixly enough, what angry relatives and 
pleasantly horrified neighbors said 
about her, and the abu^e exhilarated 
her vejTT much; but her inu^nation 
Stepped there, It did not g>Ve her the ' 
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^ift Hag to ppaip ^ 

it all?" came the sly insinuation of ^ 

gossip; "wonder if -she hasnt got-, 
something besides'tjie Shakers up her *> 
sleeve? You wait!" 

If Athalia's im^inatkm. spared her 
these comments, Lewis's ununagma 
tive common sense supplied them He 
knew what other men and husbands 
were ^ying about him ; what servants 
smfi gifigip 'and friends insinuated to r 

" oo^ aricit^^, Mad^et liis j^ jn.sitenEBi— ^ 

Heinadeno«3B3useand-t>o«£pIaiiation "^ ^^.- 
■ 'Why should he?' The; facts spoke i ^^ t 
> ■)'His,jli^yfp ldid.preEer tl^l'Shakers to-h^r i * ^ 
'vhusb^d gfld Ijfer home.'^To have in 2 " J 

iterfered/Vith her ptirpcteeij^aay plea Y-^^ 
/jtif his persoijal unh^ppiness<:ct JDy any^ ^^^tr^ 
i'threat.oE.an appeal to law, oi? even by ^ '^T'i 
■; refusing to-§ive t^e, "consent essen ^ 

tigl tt?-hM, admisBion, would not have "^ '. 
: altered tbese facts. As for hi« reaiona ^ c 

, ;iorg5)ingv?ithh^, theywot^ldnotTiave- 
'■"'. ■ ;■■■■ ' ■' ■ so ■ ;■■ ' ^— 
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' <>jAthaliaT^jassive^, tfiikt 16 i^ rented 

^ ^vilier house an<f' ffljjl to gentry J)avis 

;hS'iie had,^ett^|jl^f Sis' capital 
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hirVllag >^<^'«W . 



thai- he had taken a hotf^ ( 
near the se^lement, and tl^1 
hire out to the Shakers when 
hayii^, or do any farm-wor 

■ tould get. ^ 

"I can take care of myself 
he said; "I used to camp o 
was a boy, and I can cook p: 
mother always said," He 
her wistfully ; but the uncoi 
ness of such an arrangemer 
strike her. In her desire 1 

■ emotion, her eagerness to 
eagerness which is really a 

of the mind — she was too abauiucu m 
her own self-chosen hardships to think 
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■And we believe.^ cc^leSiion of^ our^ --vTv "^ 
sins, and in comi^nion with th^ dead "\~-^^^^2^ ji^ 
— spiritualism, thejN^ it nowadays — \ I^""^ 
and in the virgin life> Shakers don't V ^ " .' ' 
many, nor give in marine. And we ("Ji"' 

ommon. That's all, }r^K^'-'' 
we don't teach any- i.^"^-: 
didn't teach, so she ^t>. 
'9;tcpmus. Simple, ',■" 

ithan-^iled mysti- ir"--;--S'^'< " 
lat i^'t against it Jn r ^/s'' 

le commimifer in l^e- ''^^^^^ 

the bi^he^ and sifl- ^ ^T.jv 

ids to meet tfeePcon-V (^ 

I neighborly ^^d to . 

>was toUv^^ 

ray shujgletl ^Mfee -^^ 

54 
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even whila he was tttfhmg ti^ 

key in;the locjc, to^'fiu^^ ' as Athali^ 

^ ^d^ oVer.. scflHe -last, details of jil^e 

^ [laliacoj^ld 

atplitctdly 
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3g ^fcsta^es. 

journey up to 

a little morosf 

ust as the dru 

ble when sobri 

Jut at the dooi 

le had her op^ 

tunity: she said, dramatically, "Go 

night — Brother Lewis." It was an 

. tirely sincere moment. Dramatic r 

ures are not often insincere, they 

only tmreal. 

As for her husband, he said, caln 
"Good-night, dear," and trudged un 
in- the cool May dusk down Lonely 
Lake Road. ■ ' He found the door of the 
house on the latch, and a little fire glow- 
ing in the stove ; Briber Nathan had 
.Sestx to that, and had \«& some food on 
thetable fof >him. But in spite of the \ 
6M OMMi'S friendly foresight the house 
55- ■ , . ..'. 
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back a 
little 1 
wassb 
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^HenryDavisofEiifshews^istogobac^ -\^^. '^^ 
in six months ?" , ^ ^ \'^^-'S^'<! 

And yet, in spite erf his cafai under- \ '<i^^%t 

standing of the situation, the wound \ c^- -^ 

burned. As he went kbout putting ■ >."' 

thii^ into some semblance of order, he )~~"'- '■^ ~ ' 

Qce and looked hard into the ' ^ ^- 

When she did want to go "^.\ 
tiit^be in'six months or six 

six dayBrr-^^raifld things be -^'^ -■ 

? - '-^ra^hing"had IseeitHtmfe ^ , 

•y'strUetftj^aiictfabriGo^heir { "^ 

' Jife. ';Can it ever be ,f^ same?" he "^ ■* ■ , 

J s^4 W iiinSfel^; and^t^en he p&std i J^-"*^: 
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"^ ,d^«M^R at the S&itfef 
^ . ^ O I Jylng in the greefl ^p 

^1 ^TvasfSferybtiiutiWj?; They( 




B^talg t^ gtas^tfitreet dro' 
. ^tin^ne, 4lnd tth^ the v 

the maple Reaves one could 

tliht sparkle of the lake. - 

a fancy, in ^he v^^a^ tv 

walldug^down Lone^ I^e 

jolted fl^er logs and i^iross 
^Stopped abruptl^' at ihe Water'sec^ge. ' 
t^-^hehad to pas^'t^wis's^oase on the ■ 

way.'and if be sa#-^fi^'he toiUd call 

^ ^ m^^ aies-Miy. ' , ' ■- 

„ ■>r^^;'Hiil|?, ;Th^ia>! Ii^'are you, deari?'^ , 
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i^ply, " Good- evening, BfWW Lew- ^• 

"is." c, ^^ - 

If one of the sisters was with her, 

, they would stop and speak to him ; 

' .otherwise she passe<$'him by in such an 
eager consciousness of her part that he 

; toiled — and then sighed. When she 
had a companion, Lewis and the other' 
Shakeress would gossip about the. 
weather or the haying, and Lewis ;^ ^^^ 
Would have the chance to say :" You're, 
not overworking, Thalia? You're not 
tired ?" While Athalia, in her net caijl^' ' M 
and her gray shoulder cape buttoned 
close up to her chin, would dismiss the 
anxious Section with a peremptory 
■ "Of cours^net! I have bread to eat 
you know not'-bf. Brother Lewis." 
Then sh^ would-add, didactically, some 
. i^ord ot -^(^ma or admcAaition, ■'. 

. Birt ,dbe;' Jiad not ^uch tj^e to give \ ij ■ - 
to ]^^h6t LttWis^'«£dvation-r-sl)e V^6 A; J'li 




■M^ 
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so busy in adjustii^ herself to her new 
life Its pictaresque details fascinated 
e cap the brevity of speech^ the 
lannerisms, the occa^nal and 
lerved mysticism, abs(>Ft)ed her 
"ahe thought very little of hd: 
1. She saw him occasionally 
e waJlcs down to the lake, or 
fter a day in the fields with the - 
1 Shaker men, Brother Nathan . 
him home to supper. 
Shakers are given to ho^- 
hesaid; "we're always looking 



he and thi 
table, and 
sat at thi 
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- ■; alii* aiag Jlp, P»at» >r"" ^ 

I ' . ■'■ '' ' ^ "Tn, '* ■ 

,he hid the chance to se& Ath&lia ai^d' . .--^-x '*''- 

tn mato euro +ha*-"she-WaS nOt l00ldng'\' "X- A"*^^^-- i- 

it take coid yester- \ V^'-" 
saw' you were out in \ ji *7" 
d sayA And she, al- C%"'' 
irrassed at such per- V3^' 
ould reply, primly, \ •-■ . 
red, Brother Lewis." ^" 

vaik^.home with his 
imes thej:'s$alked of 4;;^ 

doncj a^c^ Somairoea — r~^ls'r- 
anprat^i^TftJllgs-^ "- ' ~- xf^^^V. 'r- 
whicb -i^^X^^Qx. 
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^bnaKensm ana give ugncito uje wnpiei- 
^^jvpi^d! When-Kathan tafkecl' of these _] 
th&gs he would ad^i vrath a sigh, th^t 
he hojp^d sooi^ day Wifliam wouldij^/ 
j^isplrt^io tell t^^'«(^ething ihors 
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Coming coming ' / tllSnlf it me^it 
Lydia b^t' Eldress thought jX was 
Athaha it was just before she came 
Brother Nathan sig^hed I wish it 
1^ meant Lydy he said sunply 

If Lewis wished it had meant Lydy 
he did not say so And indeed he 
said very httle upon any subject 
Brother Nathan did most of the 
talking ^ 

I fled from the City of Destruction 
wh«i I was thirty he told Lewis 

that was just a year before Sist^ ^ 
Lydy left us Poor Lydy' poor Lydy' 
he said Oh yee / know the world 
I know It my boy! Do you"" 

Why sfter a fashion Lewis said 
ai^ then hte as^ed suddenly Why 
00. you turn Shaker ^athan ? 

%ell, I got hol^ of 1^ Shaker book 
that, set I3(§f'' t^iiniong Sj^r Lydia 
gave it to me I jnet Si^erL^di^, 
64 
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when she had come dOwn to the j^acq 

I lived to sell baskets. And she was 

iaterested in my salvation, and gave 

-me the book. Then I got to figuring 

' 5 Prophecies, and I saw Shaker- 

IfiUed them; and then I began 

that when you don't own any- 

yourself you can't worry about 

roperty; well, that clinched me, 

J., Poor Sister Lydia, she didn't 

in grace herself," he ended, 

hould have thought you would 
been sorry then, that you — " 
began, but checked himself, 
about" — he said, and stopped to 
lis voice, which broke huskily; 
w about love between man and 
■TVoman? Husband. and wife?" 

"Marriage is honorable," Brother 
Nathan conceded ;; "Shakers don't 
despise maffia^. Biit they Uke to 
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(II^« Wag ta fea» 

see folks grow mt of it ujto somethmg^ 
better, like — like your wife, maybe." \ 

"Well, your doctrine would put an ■" 
end to the world," Lewis said, smiling. 

"I guess," said Brother Nathan, 
dryly, "there ain't any immediate 
dai^^ of the world coming to an 
end." 

"I'd like to see that book," Lewis 
said, when they, parted at the pasture- 
, bars wh«e a f ogt'T-patb 10 down tlwi^ 
hilLto Jiis own house. ' /"^ 

And that night Brother Nathan had "' 
■ an «ager wwd for the fajnily. "H«('s 
asked for a book!" he said. . The E^ , 
-dtess smiled doubtfully, buti^jiBalia^ 
. with a rapturous upward tcxik, said, ' ' 

■'-'May the L<»d-guide him!" then : 
added, practically, "It won't amount^ 
to anythkig. He thinks 6h£&erism i- 
isn't human." 

"That's not against it, 'that's 'not - 
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against it!" Nathan declared, smiling; 
"I've told him so a dozen times!" 

But Athalia was so happy t^t iirst 

year, and so important, that she did 

not often concern herself with the 

welfare of the man who had been her 

husJJand. Instead — it was early in 

Aprihr-he concerned himself with hers; 

he trieij, tentatively, to see if it wasn't 

,f^yy-' BQiriost ;:tiiiie for Athalia "to get. 

:l^; ' '^X^ ■" through with it'."-' Of course, aftey-' 

.'^'■■'■\ ward, Sister Athalia realized, with 

,,ri^ chagfin, that this attempt was, only a 

J'i/jr^P forerunner ^^Tthe f^v^r that Was de-'. 

-■''^1 '^a\ veloping. which in a f^ days was to, . 

.5 J \ make }Qm a ver^ sick man. ^t for 

"^(7^. ^^-ftiC momft^t his, question seized .to 

,<'^'' o'her^,temptatioil (rf.the (Jeyili'and, of 

' course^ resisted temptation laade her 

^ f3itltj^^Wiger thaa,evej-. 

^ -^2 Jf wa^ delictou^ly cold spring night ; 

Xe\^had d^wn^the table, wildi bis 

"^ '^ ^ 67-"', .... ■■- , 
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bcxrfcs on it, close to the 'fir&tp try to 
keep warm, but he shivered, evfti while ^ 
his shoulders scorched, and somehow , ■■ 
he could not beep his mind on the '< 
black, rectangular characters of the ," 
Hebrew page before him. He had 
been interested in Brother Natl 
explanation of Hosea's forecastir 
Shakerism, and he had admitte< 
himself that, if Nathan was cor 
there would be something to be 
fen* Shakerism. The idea made 
vaguely uneasy, because, that "si 

thing" might be so conclusive, th 

But he could not face such a possibility. 
He wanted to dig at the text, so that 
he might refute Nathan ; but somehow 
that night he was too dull to refute 
anybody, and by-and-by he pushed 
the black-lettet^ page aside, and, 
crouching over the fire, "hekj out his ., '• 
hands to the blaze. He thoug;ht/,\, 
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-"■' , vaguely, of the big fireplace in the old 

^ study, and .suddenly, in the chHIy 

.- '- .numbness of his mind, he saw it — ^with 

-, ." such distinctness that he was startled, 

'„ Then, a moment later, it changed into 

■ ' ' the south chamber that had been his 

;' mother's bedroom — he could even de- 

, -tect'the faint^ scent of rose-geranimn 

, , '-tjiatalwayshungabouther; henoticed 

'<?' that "the green shutters on the west 

'.';;Ci windows were bowed, and from be- 

''>\ tween them a line of sunshine fell across 

^ ^e matting on the floor and touched 

the four-poster that had a chintz spread 

and valance. How well he knew the 

\ l^faded roses and the cockatoos on that 

I \ lold chintzl Over there by the window 

y _'^--he had caught her crying that time he 

. .'had hurt her feelings "just for his own 

pleasure ' the old stab of this thought 

pierced tluxnigh thj^ feverish mists 

and toucbe*t^e<iuick He stru^led 



^^ 



tBi^f Was td Tfit&tt — . 

numbly with the visualization- of fiver, ''■ V, ,i 
brushing his hot hand across his ey^_ :,,'.■■,■ '. 
and trying to see which was real — the \ ' ~--- 
geranium-sweet south chamber or the '. ' .' 
chilly house on Lonely Liake Road. ;^.'-. 
Athalia had given him pain in that ', ' - 
saiiie way — ^just for her own pleasure. 
Poor little Tay! He was afraid it 
would hurt her, soijie day, when she 
realized' it; well, when.^e came to 

herself, when phe got through her play- . .^ j-;'^;, 

ing at .Shaterism, he i^mst, not let her ..-S^!:?.'^ 
know how great the pain had been; ""r.''"!;! 
she would suffer too inuch if she slyjiild ".!." ft 
understand his misery: and Athalia ' ^', 
djdn't bear suffering well. . . , Bit ' \ :'■ ;. 
bow long she had been getting oy^ /a, ~^Vjt^ 
ShakerismI He had though^ it wodlji '^'^-'l^i- 
only last six months, and herfe it"*was *. ,> -^ ^ ' 
year^ Well, if Nathan's reading of the \\ - . 
Prof^ie<>ies was right, then Athalia i>\ 
would neyef get over it. She ought- ■'.V,- 
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: tjiift Mas til f me 

never to get over it. Then what 
become of the farm and the sa 
And instantly everything was 
again; he could hear the hum 
driv^g-wheel and the screech 
sa.¥ tearing through a log; he 
grant the fresh planks were, a 
great heaps of sawdust— but th 
made his head ache; and — and I 
didn't seem hot. ... 

It was in one of 0iose moment 
the mists thinned, and he knew 1 
was shivering over the stove ins 
basking in th^ sunshine in his m 
room tha^ sinelled of rose-gei 
"* leaves^Hhat Al^alia came in 
CrJ^ooked (&)»iscious and confused, f 
-^^^^htful bmbarraasment at being for 
onTO"iaIone with him. The ccAof vfss 
deep-On her tAeeks, and her eyes were 
■..Statty. ,"■ 
V -'^EldteSs asked me to brii^your 



"^■^/•'j?!?'- 
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mail down to you, Brothe?LsSwis." sh^ 
said. 

"Thalia!" he said; "I am so glad . 
to see you, dean; I — I seem to be 
rather used up, SOTnehow." The mists '• 
had quite cleared away, but a violent 
headache made his words stumble. "I 
was just wondering, Thalia — don't you. 
think you might go home now? You've? 
had a whole year of it — and I really 
ought to go home — the mill — " -' 

"Why, Lewis Hall! What do you 
mean!" she said, forgetting her part-^- 
her indignation. "I am a Shakeress. ^.; 
You've no right to speak so to me." 

He blinked at her through the blur 
of pain. v^'lT^h you'd stay with me, 
Athalia, I'Ve got a — a sort of — head- 
ache. Never "mind: about being a 
^lakeress just for to-ni^t. It would 
besaoh a comfort to-h^ve/^u." , /^^ 

But Athalia^' wittf -a -horrifieia iooK, 

7= V " '■/ ■■'■ ■\;^ 
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had left him. 
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^ilt Wag ta frarr 

ing down Lonely Lake Road to Lewis's-, -, ■"'■? 

house. The poor feHow was entirely 

in the mists by that time, shivering and /o 

bumii^ and quite unconscious, saying ^ _ ; 

over and over, "She wouldn't stay; 

she wouldn't stay." ' .. ";. 

'"Lure her back,'" said Eldress ■ 
Hannah, with a snort. "Poor boy! ' ,' ' 
It's good riddance for him." 

But Eldress Hannah stayed, and 
Brother Nathan joined her, land tor- ~ 
mamy days the little community was 
shaken with real anxiety, for they had 
, all come to Jove the solitary, w»tmg ;, ^ 

husband. Athalia, abated, ^but still 
cherishing the dear inisidt of bavmg 
been tempted, took. what little part -^ 

Eldress allowed her in the care of the "^-^ 
sick man ; but in the six or seven weeks^ "^ :^ 
of his Ulness Brother Nathan and the 
Kldress were his devoted nurses and 
by-and-by a genuine fri«idship grew 
74, 
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l^mself . When the invalid grew strong- : 
er, Nathan TO^stle^ with him; over tiK 
Propheci^i 'and IJevf^ studied them 
and toother foundation-stones of tlie ' 
^ Q^^Shaker^th witb a cii^tdntly increas- 
^ ^Ajng,anxietV. ""'^edause," he^said, with 
a ftETVous blink, ^!j|f you are right — " 
But"^ left; th^ ;^trtence unfinffihed. 
:6i!ce'he said, with a teeble passion^ 
for.rhe Was still very weak;^' ' I tell you , 
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Nathan, it isa't human!" and then 
added, under his breath, "but God 
knows whether that's not in its fa 
vor." 

When he was quite well again he was ^ 
plainly preoccupied. He pored over 
the Prophecies with a concentration , 
that made him blind even to Athalia s "^ 
tired looks. Once, when some one said 
in his presence, "Sister 'Thalia is work 
ing too hard," he blinked at her in an 
absent way before the old, an^ous at 
tehtion awoke in his eyes. 

Athalia tossed her head and said i 
"Brother Lewis has his own affairs to "" 
think of, I guess!" 

And he said, eagerly: "Yes, 'Thalia 
I have been thinking — Some day 1 11 
tell you. But not yet." 

"Oh,' I havem't time topry intoother 
pec^le's thoughts," she sjud, acidly. , [ 
And, indeed/ just theft hfeir time,w^. 
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"You'H wewr()yourself out, iUhalia; 
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QE^r Hag to pra» ^^ 

you haven't had your "filodies off fpr<-^\~-- 
three days and n^tsl" ■ ^x^"!.? 

"The Lord has upheld me? and His ^■i 
right hand has sustained me," Athalia ^ 
quoted, with an uphfte<f^lDQk. 

"Yee," old Jane assented, "but He 
likes sense, Athalia, and there ain't ~ 

any reason why two of us shouldn't 
take turns settin* up with her to- 

■ ^^'Thia 'Uf pay s^fvich" ^haEasaid,: 

amilh:^; joy<Midy. - ' , .: ., 

Eldress Hannah, lyit^ With closed - 

ley^^ baid, suddenly; ^'Athalia, don't 
~^ .■be;>foolish ^afnd ^^ceited.^you go right _ _ ^ 

"along tci^ur bed;.'-'jMife and^>14wy ']i" ' \i^^ . 

;iool^ after mp." ;' 'V ,^i-^ ' :' ''■ '^ ,>^^' : 
' ," It torit'Athaliaca perceptible mintitg -^ '^'^'^'''• 
" to 'get herself in hand sufSciearay toV iCy-%t ' ] 

say,,m'eekly. "Yee, Eldress."-, Whejishe \; ".Kv;^;; 

had rfiut the door behlnd'her with pert ^ ^*^r^:i^ ■;■ ,' 

hapa fwmeti^tng niore sthan Staisgc em-^ ' :' 'p^f. 
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Q[i|e Wag to pfttre 

phasis, the Bitjress opened her eyes and 
smiled at old Jane. "She's smart," she 
said. 

"Yee," said Sister Jane; and there 
was a little chuckle. 

The sick woman closed her eyes 
agam and sighed. "What a nurse 
Lydia was!" she saidj and added, sud- 
4epiyt "How is Nathan getting along 
wdih Lewis? There isn't much more 
^m6, 1 guess," sh'e'ended, mildly ; ;"she 
> won't last it out another suxnmer.*'- „ 

"She's done better than I expfect^' - 
to Stay till now," Jane said; jarid'the 
Eldress nodded. 
' Butjijrwas, perfiaps, a natural result 
^ of Ath^ie's aboundti^ ene:|;y th».t 
^^W^xd the end 'iif that second winter 
in th§ Shaker village' she should grow 
jmtaljt^. Tfe^.^iribg work was yery, 
hea*y.' that yea^.- Brother WilliatiL 
■was tool 'feeble' to do even the light, 
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pottering tasks that had beai allotted 
to him, and his vague babt>lings about 
the spirits ceased altogether. In April 
old Jane died, and that put extra bur- 
dens on Athalia's capable shoulders 
"But I notice I don't get anythii^ 
extra for my work, not even thanks'" 
she told Lewis, sharply, and forgot to 
call him "Brother." She had walked 
down Lonely Lake Road and stopped 
at his gate. She looked thinner; her 
forget-me-not eyes were clouded, and 
. there was an impatient line about her 
lips, instead of the faint, ecstatic smile ^ 
which was part o£ her early experience 
"Yes, there's lots of work to be 
done," he agreed, "but when people do 
it together — " 

"What do you think?" — she inter- 
rupted him, her lip drooping a little in 
a half-contemptuoiis smile— "they've 
heard again from that Sister Lydia whQ' \ 
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tSije Ws^ ttr fVaj^ ' : 

l-an away! Ypu know who I mfeaA?.^ 
; -—Brother Nstthan-is always talkjj^ 
.about her. They think she'll cDm6> 
'..'back. / should say good . riddanceT 
,of course if it's get^ine re- 
e.l'U be glad. Only t don't v 
is." 

7 plea«d Nathan will bet!", 
aid. 

he's pleased; he's rather too- - 
for a Shaker, it strikes me." 
1 frowned. "There is joy in the 
; of the angels," he reminded 
vely. 

els!" she said, with a laugh'; "I 
;lieve so much in tjie angers'^s ", 
cfore I knew so. much aboi^,- 
-"^ffietin. I understand fiiat 'when 1^ 
■■'angel' comes^bacK I am to give tip; 
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JSIfe Slag ta pracp .^ 

suddenly, "who has (Hit house this-'^-x '' 
year?" \ ■ - ' 

"Davis; he wan^ to re-tease it in \ 
May." \ J;. 

"He just takes it 'by the year, ^'^ "■' 
doesn't he?" she asked. \ -Y '^,. 

He nodded. "Wants a five-years' ■ ■'^■^-- . 
lease next time." ■ ,*^ ' 

"Welt, don't give it to him!" she 
s£«4;.. and added, frownih^: "You 

■ ought -to(,ga back' yourself , yoarinorsv— ^ 
It'^ fooliafe lor you to hp 'tiets:'^^^ "^-^ 

' it's ahnost two years'!" ■] ^i ^ 

;' ''.Time* fli^" he s^, smiling. •- j j $ 

■ "Slie TaH^e(}^^and sig^. ^'Yes— I 1 
i mean y^-4ndeed,'^it d6eai twas jusf ^ m 

, thinking, ' Lewis, we'ye begPi^arri^'^ ■^j;'^ 
ten yearsl" ■ ■ , ■■ / I' ^^ ■" t ^ ^ 

'I i"No, ei^t ye^ We were' /mar ^ 
ried ,^)«st.^eight years," h& s^. so ■' 

■ berljr,:^ ,, 1 '^ ' ' /K:-'j ^ , 
; TWR,cpl(:9-flew''intoher( 
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of 2li|« 1B|s^ iir p^a» 

yee; we w&e'j^arried eight years when 
I came in."/ 

He looked at her with great t«ider- ■ 
ness. "Athalia, I have to confess to 
you 4:hat when you came I didn't think 
it ff/ould last with you. I distrusted 
the Holy Spirit. AntJ j-came, mySelE, 
ag^i^ my will, as-yOU know. But 
no:^ f he^ toc't^jnk you w^ led^ 
aa^ perjuij^ yp^-.h'ave led me." 

AthafiajaveV Ifttle gasp — "Whatl" 

"I am i^ot sure yet," he said. 

""You said Shakerism was imhu- 
mali'" AthaU^ protested, with a thrill 
of panic in her voice." , 

"Aljf* he crifld, h^ face su^deifly 
^indling.'y ' you B^ow'-wh&t ^^tt^aa-is 
jljB^ys sayii^?^'That's^ ngt agsiinst 
It' ^^thalia, its ui&^anne^sj as you 
call ft^'i5^wby--J^;ltiii9k'"it may be of 
nust igive ■ 
hat which 
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is natural; then that Whidli is spir- -■ 
itual.'" '■ '^^ 

"I — don't understand," she said, 
faintly; "you are not a Shaker?" 

"No," he said, "not yet. But per- 
haps some day — I am trying to follow 
you, Athalia." '' 

She caught her breath with a fright- 
ened look. "Follow — mef" Then she . : 
burst out cryii^. 

"Why, Tay!" he said, bewildered ;,-' 
"what is it, dear?" But she had left ' 
him, stumbling blindly as she walked^ 
her face hidden in her hands. V 

Lewis went back into his house, and, 
lightii^ his lamp, sat down to pore 
over one of Brother Nathan's books. 
He was concdhied, but he smiled a 
little; it was so like At^ia to cry when 
she was happy i ^e dl^' not see his 
wife for seWr^ days., T^ Eldress ^ 
said a ' • \ 
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Lewis looked sprry, but made no com- 
ment. He ^yas a little anxious, but he 
^ x> ■^'1 "■Ot dwell upon his anxiety. In. 
1. the next few 'days he worked hard aD 
.day in brother Nathan's herb -house, 
* 'wherefhe air was hazy with tW aro-^, 
//nitic dust of tansy and peniij^oyal, 
theirnurrieCHiwne at night to sit down 
t^his books, so profoundly absorbed, 
m them that sometimes he only knew' . 
4 J ithat it was time to sleep because the/. 
^y^ dawn fell white across the black-let- 

^ tered page. 

^ * But one night, a week later, when he 

came home from work, he did not open 

Jus Bible; he stood a lon^. time iil his 

X^ lAoorway, looking at the §unset, and, as , 

"* — -jh^ooked, his face seemed to shine with 

some inner light. <The lake was like 

glass; hi^ i|ik the upper heavens thin 

golden linesTiOt ck(ud' had turMed to 

ripplingvi^q^^ietj -tile sjcy behind the 
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(Kite pag til fttitt ^TC^ .. 

black circle of the hills was a dear,- ■ _ \/'"' 
pale green, and in the growing dusk \ ■ ^' \-- 
the water whitened like snow. "'Glass ^ J^''' 
mii^led with fire,'" he murmxired to V , ' 
himself; "y«s, 'great and marvellous I'.i" 
ara Thy works, Lord God Almighty; 
just and true are Thy ways, Thou King ', - 
of Saints!'" And what more marvel- '^^ 
lous work than this "Wonder of his own 
salvation? Brov^t here £^[ainst his 
will, against hiS' judgment I HowTlie— -T^ 
had stru^led- against the Spint.^;. He '_.., -'"^^I^y' 
was humbled to the earth at the re- -.r-- . ' 
manbranceof it; "ifl^had my way_ ,v ^ .■ 
we wouldn't have wallred up' the hi^ , ^ 
from the station that morning!" ; . .., ' ",,;. 

The flushli^ heavens faded ii^to" „ 'i'i- 
ashes, but the s<demn glow qf half-afi- -o •; 
tonished gratitude Imgered on teffface-V ^^V- 

"Lewis," some one said iijk thi^dark- 2V%; . ,''' 
nessof the lane — "Lnris/"- Atlialia^S-^i.' ',-■ 
came up the path swiftly a^ y^ '^f' ' '■ • .-^ <^ ■; 
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^■::- V^t ling to 

hands on his ai^. "Lewis, I — '. 

togo home." She sobbed as s^e 

He started as if she had sfnic 

"Lewis, Lewis, let us go home 

Th6 flame of mystical satisi 

weiit out of his face as g^lighted 

goeS^ 6i»t in the wind, l ''- 

^ ' ^dre isn't any "hoftie now, 

ha^"' me said Wttb a sombre 

"liiere'si oi;ily a house Com*^ i 

adde^ heavily'-' 'we must tal 

out 3 

<She followed him and for a moment 
thej^ neither of them-spoke he fumbled 
about m the wann 4arkness foi" a,^ 
match ) and Iiftulilg tb$ shade hfehted 
C/-*he lamp 6n the $ible th6n h^ Ippfced 
'' (.' at hw Athalia he sa^ in a tem 
fied[ voice I am—/ am « Shak&t 
ti No— ^no — no' she said She grew 

J ^-S^'v&c^ ffWte an4 sat down breathing 
■ '• "^uid^ l^isn tl>e color cpnfe ibapk . 

3 
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v£9|ntly into fcer lips. -^Dofi'i say it, 
Eewis ; it isn't true. It can't be 
•true!" 

"It is true," he said, with a groan. 
He had sunk into a chair, and his face 
, was hidden in his hands. "What are ^^^ 
we going to do?" he said, hoarsely. i-'M" 

"Why, you mustn't be!" she cried f 
"you can't be — ^that's all. You can't 
stay if I go!" 

"I must stay," he said. 

There was a stunned silence. Theit, .:^ 
she said, in an amazed whisper; 

"What! You don't love me anyv;^ 
more?" 

.Still he was silent. 
~"You— 70(^'t — ^love — me," she said, 
t(S~ii repeating-^^some astounding fact, 
which ^he could not yet believe 

"He seeiripd fa> gE^therl^s courage up 

"I ha,ve-^" he tned to 'Speak, fal- 
tered, btofaei. yrptit on' "I have— tji^ 
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'■"I can't give up-day region, evffli'"f(^-.J>,^'^ '^;. 

you." ," _ ..■ 'V'^'^-t^lV 

He got on his feet and stood before ^ ^^"-'^ 

her, his empty palms hanging at his V^ ^ y. 

sides in that strange gesture of entire . "i"' "'" 
a, but ,',"'■>>- ' 
D the ■■ '^'■. 
adowB ^-^ 
)ehind 
y still. -.L'a 

' his fthu Wit&jboth hef shaking hdiids, 'i' ^^•'J^v 
: Mid ^issed'jjhijfi once, and th^ agaii^. , J^^-;.~~'-- 
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His arms ^^ not close about her, — 
but his hands clinched slight^'. "Then 
he moved back » step or twd, an$ she 
heard him sigh. "Don't, sister/* he 
sai^ gently. 

Sh6 threw up her .hands, with a 
fratttic gesture. "Si^t My Godi" 
""^ she said; and le^ hSm.'' 



iTiere was ri6 further stru^le.he^ 
tween thehi. A week later she/wteht 
away As he told her, "the house was 
there — and^jK) thatshe went until she 
could m^ke up h^ niind just where she 
should^ to find'some whirl of l^e that 
would m^e he? deaf to voices df the 

As for Levt^ h$ did not see that 

ffuser^ble departure "from the Pamdy 

^ ^^use ip the shabby old carryall that 

had been the Shakers one vehide for 
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more than thirty years. He'^d Na 

than he wanted to mow -the bunal ^ 

ground up on the hill that mommg ' '^^■% 

Prom that high and silent spot he '^ 

could see the long white road up from w 

the settlement on one side and down to ^ i«ft 

tJie covered bridge on the other side ^^ 

He sat imder the pine-tree, his scythe ^ 

against the stone wall behind him his 

clinched hands between his knees Sit 

tii^ thus, he watched the road and the 

slow crawl of the shaky old carnage 

. . . After it had passed the burymg 

ground and was out of s^ht he hwi \ SPi 

his face in his bent elbow. * ^'*' 

It was sffljife-ten years afterward that 
word came >tQ ^Idress Hannah that 
Athalia^^all was dyiijg and wanted to 
seehei'iuisbJand; would liecome to her? 

"Win-you go, Brother I,^hns? El 
dress aaliSd bkk, doubtfully. , ^ 
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9^r Wajs to frarr 

Yee,*if you .thint -best," he said. 

I do think bestv'-' the old woman 
said 

He went, a'bent, elderly man in a 
gray coat, threading his wavej-ing way 
through the noisy buffet of the streets 
pf ihe city where Athalia had elected 
to dwell. He'found her in a gaudy 
lu^ full of the glare of pushing, - 
hurrying life. He sat down at her bed-. 
^ide A little breathless, and looked at 
per with mild, remote eyes. 

Do you forgive me, Lewis?" she 
s^ 

I have nothing to foi^ve, sister," 
he told her. 
^ ' Don'tcallmethatr'shecried, wit^ 
■feeble passion. ,-' 

Helookedalittlebewildered. "Yee-,'% 
he said "f>fo^ve-you." 

Oh, Le*is! -^~,Ltewis^!-^ Lewis!" 
she mounts ''*;'^t$' is what I have 
■ ''''■■■ -' /'W ■ " .■ 
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